The Two Noble Kinfmn. 

Regiment*! have fecnc ic approved, how many times 
X know Ru^but to make the number more 3 I have 
Great hope in this. I will bet weene the paffages of 
This project, come in with my applyance : Let us 
Put it in exccution;and haftenthc fucccflfc, which doubt not 
Will bring forth comfort. Thrift. Exeunt , 

i ■■ i h ■ » r 

A£Ihs Quintus** 

Serena i. Enter Thefim ,7 > erithoHs,Hi]>olitA, Attendants, 
Tbef. Now let’em enter, and before the god* 

Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright with (acted fires, and the Altars 
In haltowed clouds commend their fwelling Incenle 
To thofc above us : Let no due be wanting, 

Florifi/ of Cornell, 

They have a noble wotke in hand, will honour 
The very powers that love ’em. 

inter Palamon and jlrcite^nd their Knights, 
Per', Sir they enter. 

Tbef. You valiant and ftrong hatted Enemies 
You royall German foes, that this day come 
To blow that neareneflc out that flames betweene ye; 

Lay by your anger for an home, and dove-like 
Before the holy Attars of your helpers 
(The all fe«dgods)bow downe your flubborne bodies i 
Your ire is more than mortal! ; So your helpe be. 

And as the gods regard ye.fight with IuHice, 

I le leave you to your prayers, and betwixt ye 
Jlpart my wiflies. 

Per. Honour ctowne the worthielt. 

Exit Thefeus } and hu ft. ml, 

Pal. The glafle is running now that cannot finirti 
Till one of us expire : Thinkc y ou b ut thus, 

That were there ought in me which drove to (how 
Mine enemy in this bufineffc.wcr t one eye 

Againft another: Anne opprefl by Anne: j 







The ft»o Noble Kinfnten, 

How I fliouW tender you. 

t J "(h your name°your auncient love,our kindred 
*° P jj v ro cmory;and i’th felfe fame place 
jo feate lomething I would confound :Sohoyftwc 
The faylcs,that muft theft veffellspoit even w here 
The heavenly Lymiter pleafes. 

Pal. You fpeake well; 

Before I tume,Let me embrace thee C-oien 
This I (hall never doe agen. 

Arc. One farewell. 

Pal, Why let it be fo: Farewell Coz. 

Exeunt V Hitmen apd his Kmghtu 

Arc. Farewell Sir; 

Knights,Kinfemen,Lovers,yea my Sacrifices 
True worflaippers of Mars.whofe fpirit in you 
Ex pells the fcedcs of feare,and th'apprehenfion 
Which Kill is farther oft’ it,Goe with me 
Before the god of our profeflion : There 
Require ofhim the hearts of Lyons, and 
The breath of Tigcrs,yca the fearcenefle too,. 

Yea the (peed alfo,ro goe on,T meane.* 

Elfe wi(h we tobeSnayles ; you know my prize 

Mu (the ding’d out of bloodjfopce.and great feate 

Muft pul my Garland on, where (heflickes 

The Queene of Flowersrour intcrceffion then 

Muft be to him that makes the Caropc,a Ceftron 

Btymd with the blood ofmen : give me your aide 

And bend yourlpirifs towardshim. They kneele. 

Thou mighty one.that with thy power haft tuind 

Greene Nepture into purple. 

Comets prewarne,whofc havocke in vafte Feild 
Vnearthed skulls proclaime,whefe breath blowes downe. 
The teeming Ceres foyzon,who deft plucke 
With hand armenypotent from forth blew dowdes. 

The m?fond TuiretSjthat both mak’it,and bieak’ft • 

The 
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